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without a moment's hesitation, urged him to pursue his jour-
ney, and gave him sufficient money to travel by a public con-
veyance. Nothing more of the story was ever-known.

The farrier had three interviews with M. de Pomponne, each
of two hours' length. M. de Pomponne rendered, in private,
an account of these to the King, who desired him to speak
more fully upon the point in a council composed of the Dues
de Beauvilliers, Pontchartrain, Torcy, and Pomponne himself;
Monseigneur to be excluded. This council sat very long, per-
haps because other things were spoken of. Be that as it may,
the King after this wished to converse with the farrier, and
did so in his cabinet. Two days afterwards he saw the man
again, at each time was nearly an hour with him, and was-
careful that no one was within hearing.

The day after the first interview, as the King was descend-
ing the staircase, to go a-hunting, M. de Duras, who was in,
waiting, and who was upon such a footing that he said almost
what he liked, began to speak of this farrier with contempt,
and, quoting the bad proverb, said, " The man was mad, or the
King was not noble." At this the King stopped, and, turning
round, a thing he scarcely ever did in walking, replied, " If
that be so, I am not noble, for I have discoursed with him
long, he has spoken to me with much good sense, and I assure
you he is far from being mad."

These last words were pronounced with a sustained gravity
which greatly surprised those near, and which in the midst of
deep silence opened all eyes and ears. After the second inter-
view the King felt persuaded that one circumstance had been
related to' him by the farrier, which he alone knew, and which
had happened more than twenty years before. It was that he
had seen a phantom in the forest of Saint Germains. Of this,
phantom he had never breathed a syllable to anybody.

The King on several other occasions spoke favourably of the
farrier; moreover, he paid all the expenses the man had been
put to, gave him a gratuity, sent him back free, and wrote to.
the Intendant of the province to take particular care of him,
and never to let him want for anything all his life.